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Moonlight.  The sign hung above the old building, a blazing light in the pitch dark.  Flashes of heat, heaving bodies, and the throbbing pulse of the music filled me, making my breathing quicken to fever pitch.  I made my way through the crowd, searching for someone.  Hands reached for me, and my tension peaked, as I pushed them away, looking for someone specific.  I kept going, my heart hammering in my chest and then out of nowhere, she was there.  I looked up into ice-blue eyes, iridescent and shimmering in the light of the dark club.  Losing myself in her eyes, I felt my knees buckle and I sank to the floor.

I woke with a start, breathing heavily as I sat up abruptly in bed.  My heart was pounding, and the dream was shimmering through my mind brightly, so real I felt like I could still hear the music and picture the scene.  Shaking my head, I climbed out of bed, pulling on jeans, t-shirt and a jumper in the cold, frigid morning.  Winter was approaching, as the autumnal weather began to change, and I was feeling the cold badly.

Grabbing my essentials, I left my room and headed down the stairs to the kitchen, in search of breakfast.  As part of a shared house of the remaining single members of the pack, we all tended to our own needs, whilst working as a team when it was required.

‘Morning,’ I murmured, as I walked into the kitchen.

Lanie turned to smile at me.  ‘Morning, Adax. You alright?’ she frowned. ‘You look tired.’

I yawned, widely.  ‘I’m fine,’ I murmured.  ‘I just keep having these dreams and it’s messing with my sleep.’

‘Oh really? Dreams about what?’ she asked.

I shrugged, unwilling to tell her about my hot, heady dreams.  They’d been featuring heavily in my life lately, and I didn’t know what to make of them-or how to react to what I was experiencing in them either.  ‘Oh, uh...vampires...that kind of stuff,’ I told her, offhandedly.

She gave me a strange look.  ‘Yeah? You know The Thorae have arrived in town now, right?’ she asked.

Lanie was referring to a vampire clan who had recently moved the Three Peaks Bay.  Having been home to our wolf pack for centuries, the arrival had been a surprise to all of us, and not everyone was on board with the changes. ‘I mean, I knew they were coming,’ I murmured.

‘All of the guys are so excited, Adax-apparently, there’s a new club opening in town because of a new vamp owner,’ she told me. ‘You remember ‘Bliss,’ she questioned, ‘Well, it’s being renovated.  I hear on the grapevine that it’s going to be revolutionary, because it’s going to be all-inclusive!’

‘What do you mean?’ I frowned.

‘I mean all-inclusive, Adax! All creatures will be welcome to mix and socialise-werewolves, vamps and Elvin’s alike!’

‘That’s never going to work! Think of the fights that will ensue!’

‘Well, that’s what we were discussing, but Mikal said that he heard from a vamp he knows that there will be an anti-violence spell in place at all times.’

‘Impossible!’ I cried.

‘Nope, they’re adding a dome, which will protect all visitors, allowing us to mix in peace!’ she smiled, wide-eyed and excited.

‘Why are you so happy about this?’ I demanded, confused.  Vamps were our enemies, historically.  I couldn’t see the appeal of actually socialising with them.

‘Because it’s new and exciting, Adax! Oh my God, we can actually meet them all face to face! There are some seriously hot vampires out there, Adax,’ she gushed.  ‘I’m not planning on ending up with one, but I wouldn’t mind some incredibly hot sex!’ she laughed.  ‘Did you know they’re known to be able to make it so much better if they give you the pleasure bite?’

‘Lanie, no!’ I cried.  ‘You can’t be considering that!’

‘We all are!’ she laughed.  ‘And you should be too!’ she grinned.

‘Lanie; I’m with Brason! I’m to be tied to him apparently, at some point.’

‘Back luck,’ she scoffed.

‘What?’ I frowned.

‘Well, I don’t mean to be rude, Adax, but he’s not exactly very hot, is he?’

I thought of the kind, gentle man that the elders had suggested I be claimed by.  He was a nice enough guy, but there definitely wasn’t anything ‘hot’ about him, and he didn’t make me feel alive sexually-not that I’d even tried with him.  ‘Lanie, that’s harsh.’

‘Harsh, but true.  What we all need is some blisteringly, hot sex before we’re forced to settle down with boring accountants and estate agents and churn out tons of cubs,’ she grumbled.  ‘Our destiny is fixed, so I plan to make sure I have some fun before I have to settle for some bore.’

I stared at her, shocked.

‘So, you going to come?’ she asked.  ‘We’re all headed there tomorrow night,’ she told me, grinning from ear to ear.

‘To have sex with some vile leech? I don’t think so,’ I said, heading for the cupboard to get some breakfast.

‘You’re becoming as boring as Brason,’ she complained. ‘If you change your mind, we leave here at seven.’

I grumbled a response as she left and then helped myself to breakfast.

Sitting down at the table, I thought about what Lanie had said.  Several things bothered me from our brief conversation.  Her comments about Brason had resonated deeply with me.  Sadly, I’d been thinking the same thing for months, as time with him had become dull and routine.  He wasn’t an exciting man, and I knew that I wasn’t attracted to him.  The other thing that bothered me was the news about the new vampire club in town.  It was too much of a coincidence that I was dreaming about a club called ‘Moonlight’ and then Lanie had told me that it was true.  What was worse were the heady and erotic images which kept flashing through my mind-intense, hot and sexual in nature, I’d been picturing a woman in my mind-a vampire, of all creatures! She was tall, dark and incredibly attractive.  Her eyes were the most intense of blues, iridescent and arousing.  I’d never experienced an attraction to a woman before, so the dreams were beyond confusing to me.  

Sighing to myself, I ate the cereal in front of me before getting to my feet and leaving the house.  I needed some air before I headed to work, so I headed for the beach.

The path down to Three Peaks Bay was along a sandy, forested route.  I made my way down, pausing to look at the view when I reached the first turn in the path.  Before me stretched out golden sands, completely untouched at this time in the morning.  Beyond the sand was a rocky, outcrop of cliffs, which were the reason for the bay’s name.  The Three Peaks stood proudly facing the sea, in differing height from one end to the other, each a smaller version of the last.  I breathed in the salty air, letting it calm me and restore my sense of tranquillity.  When I felt like I was breathing steadily once more, I headed back to the sloped, sandy path and began the walk down to the sand.

The beach was blessedly empty.  Walking down to the water took a while.  The sand was expansive, and the bay wide.  I felt like the only person in the world as I walked down to the water and stood at the shoreline, watching the gentle waves lap at my feet.  Sighing heavily, I tried to clear my mind, but all I could think of was the dreams which had infiltrated my head and set up residence in my thoughts.  

Blue eyes skipped through my mind’s eye.  They were icy cold and penetrating and yet the heat in them was incredible.  I’d never seen eyes which blazed like hers did, and I knew that I had never met this woman in real life.  She was a figment of my imagination, so why did she keep appearing in my head? A wave of desire crashed through my body and as I stood at the shore, I felt my nipples tighten and my clitoris pulse as awareness flooded through me.  I’d never experienced a heady attraction before, and especially not for a woman, so this was new for me.  New, confusing and baffling. 

Shaking my head, I tried to clear my mind and think of something else, but the images kept coming.  The eyes were always there in my mind, but some of the previous dreams came back swiftly, haunting me with their erotic nature.  There were always eyes, but the other images which came to mind...well, they involved situations that I knew I would never actually experience, and had never even considered, quite frankly.  

Feeling awareness creep through my system, I turned to look back at the still-empty beach.  I felt like someone was watching me but could see no-one.  Lifting my nose to the air, I inhaled to see if there was any creature nearby, but nothing came to me.  I was alone. Turning to the right, I started my walk, intent on clearing my head.  The walk was pleasant, but the images remained.

Once I had walked for an hour, I headed back up the beach and made my way up the path which would take me back to town.  I headed there slowly, not really keen on going to work.  It was another area of my life which could be summed up as boring.  As part of the pack, we were all required to contribute in some way, so even though we worked and earned, some of our money always went towards pack troubles, issues and necessities.  My role was currently desk based, and I worked as part of the housing team.  I spent my days dealing with orders, sorting pay roll, making phone calls and doing paperwork.  It was dull and uninspiring, but that was what I had been instructed to do.

Once I reached the town, I could see more people than usual milling around the end of the high street.  I paused near my office building, waiting to go in.  Curiosity got the better of me and I ambled down the road, frowning at the gathering of people.  I could hear grumbles from the older folk present, excited chatter from the younger wolves and a range of speculation, intrigue and gossip occurring.  

Looking up at the building as I got closer to it, I saw that the reason people were gathered was because the sign above the building was being revealed.  I’d just made it in time to see the big reveal, and I was shocked to see the moment when the name was shown.

Standing there stunned, I realised I’d seen this sign already.  I’d seen it in my dreams.  Shock filled me as I dealt with the fact that I had known the name of the new club in time, before it had been shown to the world.  Confused and uncomfortable, I backed off, turning from the group before heading quickly to the office building.

Letting myself in, I headed to my office and quickly shut my door behind me.  Safe inside the quiet, small space, I sat down and dropped my head in my hands.  What was going on with me? Why was I seeing things in my dreams which were then appearing for real in my actual life? It was baffling.

‘Knock knock,’ a voice said, before he walked in.

‘Oh, hey Brason,’ I murmured, looking up.

‘Hi Adaxandria,’ he smiled, walking in.  ‘How are you?’ he asked, politely.

I almost sighed.  He was always so kind, nice and well-mannered.  It was almost infuriating.  ‘Fine, fine,’ I replied.  ‘You?’

‘I’m okay,’ he replied.  ‘Just waiting for the others to come in.  They’re all down the road, watching the unveiling of that new club,’ he said, screwing up his face.

‘You’re not a fan?’ I asked.

‘No!’ he exclaimed.  ‘It’s run by vampires, Adaxandria!’ he said, eyes wide.

‘I know,’ I said, shaking my head.  ‘Lanie was telling me this morning. An all-inclusive club for all creatures to mix and socialise...’

‘Who on earth would want such a thing?’ he said, looking baffled.

‘Yeah...’ I murmured, unsure of how I felt about it all, especially after the dreams I’d been having.

‘So, Adaxandria,’ he said, changing the subject.

‘You know, you can call me Adax,’ I sighed, having told him multiple times before.

‘Oh, I just prefer it...Adaxandria is so much more feminine, don’t you think?’

I cocked my head at him, slightly annoyed by that comment.  ‘Not really.’

‘Well, I like your full name,’ he continued, non-plussed.  ‘Anyway, you said you’d finally go out with me this month.  When can we go on our first date?’ he asked.

I couldn’t help curling my lip a little.  The thought filled me with dread.  ‘Oh, uh...I’d need to check my calendar.  I mean, I’ve got a lot on this month.  I’ll look and let you know,’ I told him, hoping he’d take the cue to leave.

‘Well, don’t leave it too long,’ he complained, frowning.  ‘The next claiming ceremony is in December, so I’d like to be sure that we’re well matched if this is going to happen.’

I felt a rising panic from deep inside surfacing.  ‘Look, I’ll check my diary.  I’ve got to get to work now, Brason,’ I told him, indicating my computer.

‘Okay, well let me know,’ he said, with serious eyes.

I nodded, noting how his gaze was so different to the eyes in my dream. Despite having blue eyes too, Brason did nothing for me.  His blue eyes were dull and uninspiring.  No heat or fire existed within their depths, and if it did, it didn’t register with me.  They were so different than the blue eyes in my dreams.  ‘Will do! Bye!’

He turned and left then, with a vague wave of goodbye.  As he shut the door behind him, I felt a wave of relief.  I’d been told he was my future, but the only reaction that inspired in me was dread.  Sitting back in my seat, I stared into space, wondering when my life had become so damn dull.  Shaking my head, I noticed the empty feeling inside my chest and stomach once more as loneliness made me ache.  It was a long time before I did work of any kind.

After pondering my life and choices for way too long, I finally got busy with the tasks at hand. I worked solidly until lunchtime and then briefly left the offices to buy a sandwich from the bakery down the road.  Walking back slowly, I felt my eyes drawn to the other end of the high street where the new club was unveiling itself.  I could see people milling around the building and working at getting it ready for the night ahead.  My reaction to the place was surprising to me, because I hadn’t felt any interest in it until now.  Despite myself, I was intrigued-and this was from someone who hated vampires with a passion.  I didn’t want to socialise with them, and yet the idea of going to the club was exciting.  If Lanie asked me gain, I knew my answer would be a reluctant yes.

After going back to work, I focused on the tasks which needed doing and by 4pm, packed up and headed home.  No-one was around when I got back, so I took a shower before relaxing in my room until the others got home.  After dinner, when there were more of my housemates around, I joined them as they chatted eagerly about the upcoming opening of ‘Moonlight.’

‘Are you going to come?’ Mikal asked me, turning to face me.

‘Oh, I don’t know...you know my opinion on vamps,’ I murmured, frowning.

‘Adax, come on! You have to come!’ Lanie complained. ‘Don’t be so boring! Plus, there’s an anti-violence dome in place, so you’re not going to have to worry about any untoward behaviour from vamps!’ she exclaimed, hotly.

‘I guess so...’ I murmured.  ‘But I have nothing to wear, Lanie! I don’t go out, you know that! I mean look at me,’ I said, looking down at my standard attire of jeans and a t-shirt.

‘I’ve got clothes you can borrow you! Tell you what, I’ll style you for the night-outfit and make-up! What do you say? It could be fun,’ she smiled.

I met her eyes, knowing my standard reply would always have been no.  ‘Okay,’ I nodded.  ‘Yes.’

‘Yes?’ she squealed.  ‘Seriously?’

‘You didn’t think I’d say yes?’ I questioned.

‘I was sure you’d refuse! Oh my God! Come on then! Let’s get all dressed up!’ she exclaimed, jumping up with excitement.

Up in her room, I pulled on the clothes she gave me.

‘I cannot wear this!’ I exclaimed, looking down at myself.

‘What?’ she cried, hands on hips.  ‘You look hot!’

‘This isn’t a skirt, Lanie! It’s pretty much a belt!’

‘Oh my God; you’re so boring,’ she accused. ‘It’s a little black skirt, Adax.  All girls wear them.  The top is gorgeous too-I never knew you had such a good body under all those clothes you hide under. You’ve got curves to die for!’

‘Oh stop,’ I said, running my hands down my sides as I looked at my reflection in the mirror.  I was of average height, was toned and athletic due to all the running I did and yet I did have gentle curves at my hips and butt.  The clothes looked good, but it didn’t look like me.

‘Now we need to do your make up.  Come on,’ she said, dragging me to the bathroom.

Ten minutes later, we emerged together.  Lanie got me to look in the mirror and see myself in full glory.  The woman staring back at me didn’t look familiar.  I looked miles away from the usual, boring woman who wore jeans and no make-up.  I actually looked good, even I could recognise and accept that.

‘Oh my God, Adax! You look incredible!’ Lanie gushed.  

‘I don’t look like me...’ I murmured, baffled by my own appearance.

‘Well, I wouldn’t go that far, but it’s an upgrade! You look fucking hot!’ she grinned, surveying her work.

‘Don’t you think I look like a bit of a slut?’ I asked, tilting my head at myself and considering the length of my skirt.  I toyed with the line of the bottom of the skirt and saw that I could see my underwear very easily.

‘You don’t look like a slut, idiot! You look like you’re going out! However, you can’t wear those shorty panties, Adax.  They’ll show when you dance.  Go put on a G-string or something sexier while I get myself ready.  I’ll meet you downstairs in a few minutes.’

I headed to my room and stood in front of my own mirror. I turned this way and that, and saw that when the skirt rode up, you could see my unflattering underwear.  Heading for the drawers, I searched for something more appropriate to wear and found nothing.  All my underwear was of a similar style and would show under the skirt so as Lanie was calling me to leave, I finally thought to hell with it, and tugged off what I was currently wearing before pulling the skirt back down.  I’d have to go without any, I decided-something I’d never done before, and usually wouldn’t have dreamed of.  Somehow though, the excitement of the evening and what we were about to do had me taking the risk.  Heading out to the hallway, I joined Lanie and walked down the stairs.

We joined up with the group and there was an immediate response from the group of single wolves I lived with.  Hollers and exclamations filled the room as they all commented on how good I looked and what a difference it made when I dressed up like this.  Ignoring their comments completely, I grumbled and encouraged them to leave, wanting to get away from the attention being focused on me and what I looked like.  I felt my cheeks flushing and a warm glow of anticipation fill my stomach, although I didn’t know why.  I was excited, I realised-and yet that wasn’t usual for me.  My life had become boring, and I was used to the mundane.  Maybe that was why I was filled with nerves and butterflies in my stomach, but at the back of my mind, blue eyes flitted through my consciousness, and I wondered if I was destined to meet the owner of those eyes this evening.

Leaving the house, I was more than conscious about the fact that my clothing was skimpy, and the cold weather was a reminder of that fact.  As I walked, I was aware of my lack of underwear beneath my skirt, and for the fourth time, I wondered if my current get-up made me look like a slut.

The group of us walked into town, laughing and chatting about the club and full of excitement over meeting new people.  As creatures of varying ability, we tended to lead separate lives.  Staying away from each other was almost natural, with our history of being enemies.  The Elvin people were an easy group to get along with, but the vampires were a different story.  Destined to hate one another on sight, we avoided each other on the whole, but lately, times had been changing.  

As the world evolved, many wolves had begun to discover friendships with the vampires.  I had not been involved in this myself but knew many people who had become close friends with the leeches, and the arrival of the Thorae had only increased the acquaintances made between our pack with their clan.  My own history was difficult, so I held a natural deep aversion to all parasites, preferring to live a life away from vampire activity and connections. 

‘Wow, look at it!’ Lanie exclaimed.  ‘It’s so busy they’re queuing outside!’ she continued.

‘Oh my God! There are so many people,’ I murmured.

‘I told you this would be good!’ she grinned, linking her arm through mine.  ‘Make sure you lighten up a bit-drink and dance, okay? Let your hair down for the night.’

‘It is down,’ I murmured, feeling butterflies skip merrily through my stomach.

‘It’s an expression!’ she said, shaking her head at me.  ‘God, Adax!’ she laughed.  ‘Please be normal tonight!’

I rolled my eyes.  ‘I’m not used to this.’

‘Neither are we!’ she exclaimed.  ‘I’m so psyched! This is going to be amazing!’ she said, tugging me into the line to wait to go in.

Excited chatter continued in the crowd as we lined up in the queue to enter the club.  When we finally got inside, our hands were stamped and then we made our way into the crowded building.  People were everywhere and I almost gasped aloud at the spectacle it made to see werewolves, vampires and elves everywhere, mixed and socialising in groups as the night began.

I felt a strange sense of déjà vu as I walked in.  The dark space with a hazy blue lighting gave an ethereal glow.  There was a stage area where a DJ worked the desk, pumping music which seemed to set up a throbbing in my chest and drinking and dancing everywhere I looked.  As I followed the group to the bar, I felt like I’d been here before.

Lanie bought shots and we all downed one before moving onto alcopop drinks which we sipped from bottles.  Our group slowly but steadily drifted off as people began to meet people they already knew and others who approached.  It was strange and unsettling to notice all the vampires surrounding me.  Usually, I avoided them at all costs but tonight was different.

At various points, my friends encouraged me to dance.  I didn’t feel comfortable when dragged onto the dance floor but ended up forced into attempting to at times.  I’d quickly leave when the song changed and make my way back to the sides of the room, where the darkness lingered even more heavily than elsewhere.

‘Hey gorgeous,’ a voice said to my side, on one of these occasions.

I looked over to see a male vampire standing next to me, his leer telling me exactly what he was thinking.  ‘No,’ I said, bluntly.

‘I haven’t even asked you anything yet,’ he said, smoothly, leaning closer to me.  

‘Whatever you want, it’s a no,’ I said, turning away from him.

‘Oh, come on...we haven’t even gotten to know each other, yet.  Would you like another drink?’ he asked.

‘No, thank you,’ I said, indicating my bottle. ‘I’ve already got one.’

‘What about a dance?’ he said, his eyes flicking down my body with blatant interest.

‘No,’ I replied, firmly.  ‘I’m here with friends.’

‘Doesn’t mean you can’t enjoy a dance!’ he exclaimed.  

‘I said no,’ I repeated, firmly, to which he seemed to be ready to argue with the answer again.

‘Five fucking times, Kazlin,’ an angry female voice said from behind him, grabbing him roughly by the shoulder to turn him around.  ‘She said no five times...so fuck off, Kazlin, and leave her the hell alone before I ask for this anti-violence spell to be taken down.’

The guy grumbled but moved away immediately, not even looking back once.  I stared at his retreating form in shock at how effectively he’d been dispensed with and then turned to face the woman who had stepped into help me.

Gasping with shock when she took a step towards me, I was immediately confronted by the eyes from my dream. In person, they were even more beguiling that I’d imagined.  Captivated by her gaze, I stared at her, shocked into silence momentarily.  She, in turn, was scanning my eyes intently, seemingly taken with me too, by the look she was giving me.

‘Your eyes,’ we said, simultaneously, before both of our eyes widened, shocked by the moment which had caught us both unawares.  I continued, as she began to speak.

‘You!’ she exclaimed, breaking the ice.

‘What?’ I frowned.

‘I know you,’ she murmured, eyes scanning my face, her look intent and thorough.  It made me squirm with discomfort. 

‘No, you don’t,’ I denied.  ‘I’ve never met you before...don’t know you from Adam.  Excuse me,’ I said, turning to walk off.

She materialised in front of me, having moved very quickly.  ‘Hey, wait a minute...’

‘I’m here with friends,’ I told her.  ‘I have to get back to them.’

‘But who are you?’ she asked, watching me intently.

I cocked my head at her, ‘You said you knew me!’

‘No, I meant I’ve seen you...down at the beach.  I noticed you then, so that’s what I meant by saying I know you.  I’d like to know you properly though,’ she said, edging closer.  ‘You’re an absolute beauty,’ she said, moving closer still.

I backed off, feeling more than a little uncomfortable. ‘I have to go.’

‘Tell me your name...’ she said, stepping back into my personal space.  ‘Your eyes...’ she exclaimed again, taking the words right out of my mouth.

‘No...you told that guy off for not accepting no and now you’re doing the same thing yourself.  Leave me alone.  I’m here to spend time with my friends.’

She scoffed.  ‘What-in the first club to promote the mixing of species? I don’t think so,’ she laughed.  ‘You’re here for the same reason as the rest of us,’ she told me.

‘And what, pray tell, is that?’ I asked, long-sufferingly.

‘Sex,’ she replied, bluntly. 

I gaped at her, shocked.  

Her smile was slow and deliberate, a seduction which filled her eyes as she looked at me.  ‘So...?’

‘So, nothing!’ I cried, stunned.  ‘Leave me alone! I’m out with friends, not for any other reason!’

Her laugh continued as I walked away, and my cheeks felt like I’d blushed scarlet as I rejoined my group.  Feeling my heart hammering in my chest, I stepped in close to Lanie’s side.

‘Hey, you!’ she said, turning to me with interest.  ‘I see you’ve been getting to know the new head honcho around here!’ she exclaimed.

‘What? Who?’ I frowned.

‘Chauncelena Thorae-the woman you were talking to,’ she said, frowning at me.  ‘She’s the new owner of this place, and apparently one of the most powerful females in their clan.’

I stared at her.  ‘I really couldn’t care less who she is,’ I denied, despite feeling shaken by the brief meeting we had shared.

‘Well, you should! She’s very important!’ Lanie told me.

‘I don’t care if she’s...’ I was interrupted then, by a voice behind me.

‘Excuse me,’ a now-familiar voice spoke. 

I turned, knowing that it was the same woman from before.  ‘Oh, what do you want?’ I said, rolling my eyes.

‘Adax! Don’t be rude!’ Lanie scolded, brushing off my comments.  ‘Hello! You’re Chauncelena Thorae, right?’ she gushed, extending her hand.

‘Chance,’ the woman smiled, accepting Lanie’s offered palm.  ‘I can’t bear my full same,’ she said, smiling that slow, sultry expression which seemed to make butterflies skip through my stomach merrily.

‘We were just talking about you!’ Lanie smiled, all wide eyed and happy.  ‘This is your new place, right?’

‘That’s right,’ she nodded.  ‘It looks like it’s going to popular too, if tonight’s anything to go by,’ she smiled.  ‘I was just going to ask your friend here to dance, but she didn’t seem too keen,’ Chance said, glancing my way.

‘Adax?’ she said, looking at me.  ‘Oh, Adax isn’t really a social butterfly,’ she began saying.

‘Lanie!’ I objected, embarrassed by the attention on me.

‘Adax, is it?’ she smiled.  ‘I didn’t catch your name before.’

‘Adaxandria Greywind,’ Lanie told her, unhelpfully.  ‘But like you, she doesn’t like her full name, so she goes by Adax.’

‘I understand completely,’ Chance replied.  ‘Good to meet you, Adax,’ she said, offering me her hand.

I scowled at the offered palm, showing my distaste.  ‘No; it’s not...’ I muttered, showing my true colours, ‘Leech...’ I added, rudely. Turning my back, I stalked off, ignoring Lanie’s gasp of shock and headed to the bar.

Two shots later, I finally decided to head back to the group and when I got there, Lanie was livid with me.

‘There you are!’ she cried, standing up to face me.  ‘Why on earth were you so rude to Chance Thorae?’ she demanded.

‘Because I don’t like her...I don’t like any of them,’ I added, angrily.

‘The anti-violence spell not working on you, Adax?’ she frowned, crossing her arms over her chest.  ‘We’re here to be friendly with the vampire clan! Not to piss them off! Besides, what did she do to you? As far as I could tell, she was just trying to be friendly and say hello!’

I made a sound of annoyance.  ‘I don’t know what she wants, but she’s not getting it.’

‘And why is that?’ she frowned.  ‘Because of what happened a million years ago?’ she questioned.

‘It wasn’t a million years ago, Lanie! It was twenty-one years ago, actually,’ I said.

‘I get it, Adax...and I understand how painful it was for you, but you can’t blame what happened on all vampires who live today.’

‘I think they were living then too,’ I mumbled, grumpily.

‘Adax, come on...you’re not doing yourself any favours.  She seemed really nice, and from what I hear, she’s a very influential member of the clan.  She’s not worth pissing off, so get over there and say sorry!’

‘I will do nothing of the sort!’ I cried.

‘You were rude, Adax.  I’m not saying go and be best friends with the woman, but don’t piss off one of the most influential vampires in town!’

‘I’m going to sit here and drink,’ I told her, ignoring her suggestion.

‘Well, it’s your choice, but I didn’t think you were that much of a bitch,’ she said, getting up.  ‘I’m going to hang out with people who aren’t acting like little shits,’ she told me, before marching off.

Guilt flooded through me, but I moodily sat there for a while longer before acting on my feelings.  Finally, I couldn’t stand it and partly due to curiosity and partly due to Lanie’s tirade, I got up and headed off through the crowd to see if I could find the woman who owned the club and to tell her I was sorry.  

It didn’t take me long to locate her, and I didn’t pause to consider that the reason I found her so easily was because I could almost feel her presence, and her eyes on me.

Seeing her standing alone in the shadows, I made my way towards her and approached with a strange fluttering feeling in my stomach.

‘Chance?’ I said, as I reached her.

‘That’s me,’ she said, quietly surveying me with her eyes.  ‘And you’re Adax, right?’

I nodded.  ‘Yeah.’

‘I thought you didn’t want to know?’

I shrugged.  ‘It was pointed out to me that I may have been rude.’

She surprised me then, by throwing her head back and laughing.  ‘Well...I can’t argue with that one!’ she murmured.

‘I apologise,’ I said, through gritted teeth.

‘Who told you to do this?’ she asked, cocking her head at me and looking at me like I amused her greatly.

‘Lanie,’ I admitted, biting my lip slightly with my discomfort.

Her eyes dropped to my mouth momentarily, which made my stomach lurch with awareness.  As her eyes lifted to mine, she smiled again, and it was like a slow seduction, her iridescent depths staring into my soul deeply.  ‘Well...I appreciate your apology.  Maybe you’d like to dance now?’ she questioned, her sultry eyes making me squirm inwardly with the intensity that she was watching me.

‘Dance?’ I responded, frowning.  ‘With you?’

‘Yes, with me,’ she chuckled.  ‘Why-is that a problem?’

‘It’s not a problem,’ I replied, slowly, ‘But it’s not going to happen,’ I told her.

‘Because I’m a woman?’ she questioned, regarding me with interest.

‘No,’ I denied, although the idea did make me tingle inside.  ‘Because I don’t cavort with vamps.’

‘No? You’re here though-in a mixed, inclusive club.  You don’t support the mixing of the species?’ she questioned.  ‘Or is it because I’m a female?’ she asked.

‘I’m not interested in dancing or mixing with vampires.  I’m also not interested in women,’ I told her, bluntly.

She laughed.  ‘Let me down gently, why don’t you?’ she joked, eyes twinkling with amusement.  

‘I don’t have time for this,’ I said, turning.

‘Adax, wait...’ she said, grabbing my arm and pulling me back.

I whirled around, gasping as electrical current shocked me at the feeling of her hand touching my arm.  Pulling away roughly, my eyes flew to hers.  ‘Don’t touch me!’

‘I didn’t realise I...’ she broke off, shaking her head.  ‘It doesn’t matter.  Dance with me? As way of apology?’

‘No thank you,’ I said, stepping back.

‘I’ll leave you alone,’ she offered.

My eyes flew to hers.  ‘One dance? Then you’ll leave me alone?’ I questioned.

‘Sure,’ she shrugged, smiling at me happily.

I mused on this.  It seemed like a way of getting her to leave me alone and it would earn me brownie points with Lanie, so I decided to do it. ‘Fine.  One dance, then you leave me alone.’

‘Perfect,’ she smiled, her eyes darkening as they held mine.

I rolled my eyes at her and then turned to walk to the dance floor.
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Chapter 2
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The short walk to the dance floor was heady, as my head swirled with confusion.  I couldn’t believe I was about to dance with the female vampire owner of this club, and I found myself questioning my sanity.  

Turning to face her, I found icy-blue eyes looking for mine, and she moved closer instantly, stepping into my arms as if she was well-accustomed to this kind of proximity.  

My heart began skipping along merrily, thundering in my ears as my tension built.  One hand reached for my small waist, and the other took my hand.  At the moment she drew me close, the music changed, and I found myself at the beginning of a slow, sultry dance.

Holding my eyes captive, she began to move with me, drawing me close to her body.  She wore black jeans and a figure-hugging black top and I found myself plastered against her, as she moved us both in rhythm to the music.  Allowing her to move me in time with the beat, I found myself dizzy and breathing more deeply than normal.  As she drew me even closer, her height meant that my head was nestled close to her neck.  Her scent swarmed me and the tension in my body heightened immediately, making me aroused beyond measure in those brief moments in her arms.

She moved smoothly, her body undulating against me as the music played. She drew me closer still, and I felt one of her thighs slide between mine, pushing her jean-clad leg closer so that my own legs moved against hers, riding her thigh and creating deliciously, sweet friction against the juncture between my thighs, which was completely and utterly naked.

With a soft moan, she wrapped me close, moving me against her thigh and undulating in constant motion.  My heart was pounding against her chest and my breathing ragged as my pleasure grew.  The ending of the song was a shock, and I lifted my head to meet her eyes.  Stormy blue eyes stared down into mine and I couldn’t help but stare back at her, dazed and confused by my reaction to her touch. 

‘Come with me,’ she said, pulling me off the dance floor.

I didn’t even think of saying no, I was too lost in the moment.  

Drawing me off into the shadows of a dark corner, she backed me up against a wall which was shrouded in blackness.  

‘Dance with me again,’ she said, drawing me closer, her hands sliding down my back to cup my butt and draw her back up against my thigh, which I immediately slid against as she tightened her hold on me.  

My breathing was laboured, and as her head lowered to my neck and her lips hovered close to my skin, I felt my body humming with pleasure.  Her hands seemed to be everywhere, and they ran over my body languidly, making my sensitive skin tingle with anticipation.  My whole body seemed to be pulsating and as she moved me in rhythm, my naked skin was rubbed against her thigh, and it was heady, overwhelming and arousing beyond measure.  As she kept moving me to the song, I felt my stomach tighten and sheer panic threatened as I felt my sex clench and rise swiftly.  I knew I was going to climax moments before it happened, but it still took me by surprise.  I arched in her arms, gasping and breathing through the orgasm as it hit me hard.  She hadn’t even touched me, and I’d come apart in her arms.

Lifting her head, she stared down at my face, which I knew was flushed and dishevelled.  ‘Did you just...?’

‘I have to go!’ I cried, in alarm, tugging out of her arms, panicked.  

‘Adax; wait!’ she called.

I didn’t stop.  I was horrified, humiliated and ashamed of myself, I rushed for the door, heading out into the dark night and then down the high street at a run.  When I’d gotten far enough out of the club, I shifted and then ran on thundering paws, making my way out of the town and off into the forest to the North of the village.  

Up in the dark forest, I headed to one of the caves I frequented and slumped down onto the bed of leaves which I’d made some time ago. Lying there in the black night with only the moonlight for visibility, I stared into the nothingness in front
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